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"Aug. ijth, 1914.
" DEAR MRS. ASQUITH,

" Many thanks for your kindly letter, the senti-
ments of which I reciprocate.

" I am in the suburbs and disinclined, at least for
the present, to give you any impressions of what
transpired on August 4th (remember Quatre Sep-
tembre).

" What happened then is of less consequence
now than what will happen next week. We are very
busy here. I am engaged in hunting our relief
works and have been successful in getting sufficient
for at least 20,000 men for five months, capable of
further extension as necessity compels.

" We are confronted with all the philanthropic
mischief of the social butterflies and sentimental
busybodies, Lady Bountiful competing with Lady
Prodigal for the smiles of the poor and the bibulous
cheers of the loafers in distributing other people's
money at the cost of the character of all the poor.

" But we are sitting on their heads, as the cabman
would say, and after a fortnight's firmness getting
our own way with them.

" Our eight years' experience at L.G.B., the few
but splendid people we got round us, and the excellent
civil servants will pull us through this awful ordeal
in London.

" I never worked harder in my life than during the
past months, but there never was a soul more at ease
nor a happier spirit than I am, with no resentment
but only a noble pity for those who succumb to the
diseased ambition of writing their diaries in red
instead of black. The sadness, badness and madness
of it all fills one with a merciful condolence rather
than a glazing wrath, but the wrath will come*